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TO THE RIGHT HONORA- 


ble Rorerr DeverEtvx Earle of Eſſex 
and Ewe, Vicount of Hereford, Lord Ferrer of Chartley, 
Burcher and Louaine, Maſter of the Queenes Mateſties horſe, 
Knight of the noble order of the garter, and one of 
bir © Mauiefties honorable priute Counſel : Thomas 
 Churchyard »4erh imcreaſe of all wiſhed 
honor, happines :f Iife,worlds good | 
2 well and everlafting 
fame. 


RE 5g Greater boldnes cannot be 


,conmitted (Right Honora- 


}phlets and Poetrie to noble 
\ Counſellors that gouernes 
= >” apublike ſtate, thoughin all 
ages reaſonable writers, thatkeptan orderly 
compaſle, were ſuffered in verſe orproſe (fo 
their inuentions were notfarced ful of vanitie) 
toſhew good will in the dedication of ſome 
honeſtlabors, to ſuch honorable perſonages, 
as was woorthie of any good volumes, orin 
the woorth of vertuc, excelled the waight and 
value of numbers, that neither merits lauda- 
tion, nor ſhewno ſufficiency to be ſaluted with 
a bookc, But what I fee andthe world reports 
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THE EPISTLE 


of your Lord{hip, makes me ſomwhat hardie 


to offer apreſent, yerſimplenes of ſpirirand 
want of profound learning, hath ſo muffled 
my muic $,that they dare not ſpeake,nor I pre- 


ſume to write, neuertheles thinking on your 


twchty fold honorable father (my great good 


. Lord) matchleſſe in our world, that caricd in 


his breaſt the feare of God, abd wan with his 
life the loue of men ( ſo noble was his minde) 
I ſtood nothing diſcouraged, bicaule a ſol- 


_ dier like noble ſonne of his i is Icft aliue, to 


followthe' ſteps of o ſtately a father, and to 
ſhine aboue and beyond the courſe of thou- 
ſands in this time, or is likely ro come atter 
this age. To treare of particulars inthat be- 
halle, I ſhould preſume too far, and vnadui- 
ſedly come. too ſhort of matter fit for this 
ca Wherefore I am to leaue thoſe deepe 
conſiderations, and drop into the ſhallownes 
of mine owne ſtudics , that brings foorth a 
looke of the coldnes of charitie, bicauſe a 
great noble man, told me this laſt wer ſom- 


mer, The weather was too colde for Poets: 


On which fauorable words, I bethoughtme 
that 


c 


DEDICATORIE, 

that charitie in courtand all the world ouer, 
was become fo cold, that neither hot ſommer, 
ſeruent fire, nor heate of ſunne could make 

warme againe, inthar comfortable ſort as our "1 
forefathers haue felrit: ſo my good L.follow- 
ing that onely theame of cold weather (being 
aptto take any theam)to write on,inas ſweete 
a phraſe and termesas I may deuiſe (putting 
inthe praiſe of Poets withall) I ſmoothly paſle 
ouer (without bitter ſpeeches) the corruption 
of this world, and diſguiſed maners of men, 
riding by the new fanglenes of a multitude, 
= and notdaſhing any ones infirmitie, with blot 
| of diſgracc, or blemiſh of credit, hoping the 
| beſt ſort ſhall ſtand pleaſed with, howſoecuer 
the woorſt (happily may be touched) do of 

meere malice, wreſt awry the honeſt meaning 

ofa plaine writer, Forthe duritull regard, ro- 
wards the purchaſing of your LfaSThah ſo 


ſifted eucry word and ſentence, that no one 
verſe or line ſhall bee offcnſtue to a ſounde 
iudgement and good conſtruction. Andſor 
that now (by reaſon of great age)my wits and 
mucntions are almoſt wearied with writing 


of 


THE EPISTLE, &e. 
of bookes (this being one of the laft) Irooke 
this taske in hand, atlarge to dilate ſomewhat. 
of Charitic, which would to God Þ had as 
great power to reuiue,as the world hathocca- 
' lionto remember, Thus ouer-bold to trouble 
your L. ſolong with thereading of ſo ſimple 
| anEpiſtle, Iprocced vnder your honorable 

ſupportation, tomy purpoſed matter, wiſh- 
ing your L, euerlaſting fame, credit, and ho- 


nor, moſthumbly at commandement, 


THOMAS CHVRCHYARD, 


- AN EVERLASTING 
MEMORIE OF CHRISTIAN 


comfort tothe Queenes moſt 
excellent Maieſhie, 


Graſhous dame, in whoſe graue iudgmentgreat 
The heauens hie, lies open plaine to ſight 
The earth velowe, takes tromthy regall ſeat 
(Indarkeſtdaics) his hope and cleereſt light, 
Far atthy feet, a world of woorthies fall» 
Er1zaBETH, amonarketothemaall. 
An Empreſſe heere, three kingdoms ſhowes vs plaine 
On whichthree realms, our Queenmay rightly raine. 
Otreble Queen, the {weete and higheſtparr 
That welike beſt, and ſhrilleſt voice doth ſound 
 Tixeonely meane, to ſhewdeepe mulicks art 
 Whereallthe skillz of well ſer ſong is found. 
Grantſilly man, a gracethatmeanesto ſing 
| Of heaunly loue, andot none other thing. 
Heſingsof peace, a tong (houldlull aſleepe 
Thefelleſt feends, and feartull bugs below 
Peace charms with words, the wolfe that wearies theep 
That neither lambe, nor kid aitraic ſhall goe, 
Foras the hen, hir chickens keepes from kite 
Socharitie, dothſauec hir children all 
From commonplagues, and wicked worlds deſpite 
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And all th. wrath, that from the Lads can nfall. 
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She ſpreds hir wings, to keepe hir birds from cold 
Andlearnspoorechicks, ro picke vp graines of gold, 
Thischaritie, ſocheckles ore hir broode 

Sh- { crapes the carth, to make hiry oong ones feed 
Aud free! y from, bar fable doth ſpare them foode 
Shetakesinhart, ſuch care for thoſe tharnecde. 

If charitie, were notthe onely nurſe 

Tonourith vp, eachthing that lite doth beare 

This backward world, would grow from ill ro woorſe 
| Andbrutith tolke, "would banithloucand teare, 
Warme Chriſtian loue, as long as life doth laſt | 

Doth bide the ſhocke, and brunt ofeurie blaſt, 

And kindled once, in any princely hart 

It burnes and flames, as hor as Ethna hill 

Creepes throw the vains, and nerues incuerie pan | 
Cannot be quencht, with water,wirnor skill, 

A heaunly grace, maintains a heaunly loue 
Eachthing diuine, diuinely is ſerfoorth 

Planted like rocke, thatnothing may remoue 
Garniſhrlike gold, orperle of greateſt woorth, 
The charitie, I meanc is garded (o 

| Apdforhirtaith, through fire and aire may goe. 
\ Bur whatis'that, tohimthatſ1 ingsa ſong 

_ U rwenty parts, when he one voice muſt ſound 
Prefumes:o icll, atale perchancetoolong 


To 


\_ Singhicorlowe, howerethe tune hetakes 


Tofacredeares; whoſe iudgementis profound 


For one ſmall iar, the ſong begins againe 
Nolhiftmay ſeruc, for concord mulicke makes 
Moſtharmonie, conſiſts inprickſong plaine. 
Diuiſiondoth, butteare inpeeces ſmall 

The minnems long, and little crotchets all. 

Full foftly blowes, aquictcalmic winde 
A dſtillmilde voice, doth pleaſe the hearers well 
Nonote norring, ſomuch contents the mind 
As ſolemne ſound, of cleere ſweerfiluer bell, 
Othatmy muſe, might get ſo greata grace 

As credit win, throwany ſounditſhoes | 

' Tdietoſee, one feartull frowne of face 1 
V'Vhere theſe mecke words, and humble verſes goes. 
Now mirthles ſong, beginthy new found note 
As ſtrange a ſtraine, as any eare hath hard 

If world would carne, to ſing rhe ſame by rote 
Goodcharitic, ſhould grow inmore regard. 
Play well thy part, ſo ſhall the greateſt ſmile - 
And meaneſt ſort, of force be pleaſd the whule. 


Your CMueities molt humble ſernant, 
Thomas Churchyard, 
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| Hat ſong ihouldpleaſe, afacred princes eares 
Which likes no tunes, but muſick ſweet & ſound 
Weake were my muſe, tooffer ghes and teares 
here ioyſull mirth, and gladnes doth abound 


But troubled mind, that rowles on reſtles ground 


In ſorrow lings, the ſecrets of the hart 
Becauſe ſag man, can ling no ſweerer part. 
|  Ocharitic helpe. 


Of charitie, 'that makes a ſolemne noies 
A ſtrange conſort, Ihope well tundel bring 
Of heauenlie loue, that paſſethearthlie loies 
In formall wiſe, a true ſer ſong ſing 
Would God the ſound, through al the world might ring 
That charitie, which ech one ought to keepe 
Might waken now, that long hath laine aſleepe. 
O charitic helpe, 


Shee hath bin broughe, in ſlumber ſundrie waies 
With lullabie, as nurſe doth rocke hir childe 
The cradle gaie, of pleaſant nights and daies 
With Co much eaſe, hathcharitie beguilde | 


 Andnow God wot, the world is waxtſo wilde 


That charitic, muſtneeds make ech thing tame 
That wilde diſcord, hath brought cleane out of frame. 
O chantie helpe. 


Pity and ruth, are fledor baniſht quite 

Andin their place, comes rigor rudelic cled | 

Godlie remorſe, is drownd in worlds delite 

Good conſhence feares, that chariticis dead 

Loue looketh downe, and hate holds vp the head 

Troth barclicliues, and tretchrie thrines apace * 8 

Deſerts doth ſtaruc, and meanewell hides his face. ** 
O chatitic help-. 

HY Franknes 


- 


|, 


Franknes is blinde, affeRion dims his ſight 
Larpges is loſt, hardnes ſupphes his place 
Wrong runs ſo ſwift, it ouer-gallops right 
Goodneslimps downe, and halts in many a caſe 
Do well doth droupe, or walks with muſfied face 
Vertue and vice, now wraſltles for a fall | 
Ando the (trong, will thruſt the weake to wall. 

O charitic helpe. 
Stoutnes with ſtrength, ſtrikes flat thefeeble force 
Downe is kept downe, and neuer like toriſe 
Malice and might, rides both vpon vne horſe 
(Sir Packolcts nagge, that gallops through the skies) 
Iudgement growes groſſe, orc weening wanteth cies 
Will 15a wagge, walte hath the wager woon | 
For all the date, of our redreſſe is done. 

| O charitic hclpe. 


Loyaltie weeps, and flattrie laughes and ſmiles 
Goodwill is ſcornd, and puts vp many a taunt 
Pouertie is plagude, or overmatcht with wiles 
Plainnes complaines, bur pride bids him avaunt 
Crueltie the curre, with crie of hounds will chaunt 
But bandog bites, full ſore before he barke 
And craft the carle, ſtill iuggles in thedarke, 

O charitic helpe. 


Friendſhip lookes pale, it hath an ague fit 
Fauour is faint, and lameit cannot go 
Finenes is falſe, and full of ſubtill wit | 
Faith giues faire words, and breaketh promis ſo 
Conſtancie recles,. and ſtaggers toand fro 
Charitic muſt needs, reforme theſe follies ſtrange 
That by abuſe, doth noble nature change, 
O charitie helpe. 
Dutie 


_ - 


Dutie doth die, to driue on diueliſh drifes 
Stubbornes ſtriucs, to wrangle for a ſtrawe 
Cunning long liues, by cuſnage and by ſhifts 
Diſorder thrives, with neither rule nor lav e 
People growes proud, without true feare or awe 
It ſuffrance ſee, theſe prancks and hold his peace 
Goodnes decaies, and badnes ſhall encreaſe. 
O charitic helpe. 


If charitice be, the foode or fruite of faith 

| Where bloomes that tree, where doth thoſe branches 
True charitie ſure, as wiſeſt people ſaith (bud 
Is working ſtill, and cuer doving good 
Loue helpes our health, as life maintaines the blood 
But where no helpe, nor ſuccour we may finde 
 Therecharitie, 15almoſt out of ininde. 

O charitic helpe. 


If through my faith, great mountaines I may moue 

'Andcanraiſe vp, tolifethe dead from graue 

That withred faith, brings foorth no fruite of loue 
It gaines no grace, what euer hope I have 

If charitie be, the thing which good men craue 
God graunt thatI, and all that heares the ſame 
May ſing that ſong, like Sidrack in the flame. 

7 .. O charttichelpe. 


My humble hart, hopes now but for diſpatch 
Of life that waſtes, away like candle blaſe 
The clocke will ſtricke, 1n haſte I heare the watch 
That ſounds the bell, whercon the people gaſe 

My forces faile, my witsarc in a maſe | 
My corps conſumes, my skin and bones doth ſhew 
The ſoule is glad, the bodic hence ſhall go, 

O charicie helpe. 


Truth 


Truth waited long, onyour ſweete ſacred raigne 

To catch ſome crums, that from your table fals 

Iſowe in teares, and reaps but bitter paine 

That makes ſicke ſoule, lie groning by the wals 

Where hands a croſſe, for helpe to heauen cals 

So ſucks vp ſighes, and ſorrow of the minde 

As boyling brelt, blowes faſt for aire and winde. 
Ocharitie helpe. 


My muſe doth muſe, how labourloſt his time 

And ſeruice great, doth get ſo (mall regarde 

I neuer thriude, by proſe nor pleaſant rime 

Nor could in world, be any way prefard 

An open ligne, my thankles hap 1s hard 

Yetnumbers of, ny veric name and race 

By prince in court, werecald to wootthie place. 
| © charitic helpe, 


T am the Drone, that bees beats from the hiue 
The vglic Oule, that kites and crowes do hate 
The drawing oxe, thatclounes do daily driue 
The haples hinde, that hath the hatefull fate 
(That weares ail ſutes, and ſeaſons our ofgate) 
If deſtny ſo, alots men ſuch hard chance | 
They paſle the pkes, that fortune will aduance. 
© chariie helpe. | 

My paſſage is, like one that rides in poſt 
Through warer, fic, and all the hazards heere 
And ſodraws home, a weary griſly ghoſt 
Whoſe loſſc of youth, bus loathſome age too deere 
Now coms account, of daies, of houres and yeere 
Mydebts are {tald, as oft bare bankrouts be 
The graue paics all, and ſets my bondage free. 

O charitie helpe, | 


The wo of wars, and pride and pompe of peace 
| The toile of world, and troubles here and there 
| And churliſh checks, of fortune I releaſe 
| Their heauiecroſſe, Ican no longer beare 
In pceces ſmall, my ſcribbled ſcrowlesI teare 
So Ringing verſe, and bookes before your feet 
I crauc ſome crownes, to bie my ſhrouding ſheet, 
"Big '  - O charitic helpe. 


| Allhope is gone, of any earthly hap 
The axc is come, to giue the falling blow 
Downe flies the bowes, the tree hath loſt his ſap 
| Vp to theclouds, like ſmoke the breath ſhall go 
| = | Aſillic puffe, ofwindeends all this wo 
E | | O graſhous Quoens, then ſome compadlion take 
Before my ſoule, this combrous caue forſake. 
| O charitic helpe. 


If nothing come, of ſeruice, ſute and troth 

True man muſt trudge, and leaue his natiue ſoile 

Abroad the world, toſec how fortune goth 

\ 20 In any place, where faith is free from foyle 
—— Heere with vaine hope, my ſelfe and life I ſpoile 

Firſt loſt my youth, ſo time and all is gone ' 

Ageſindes no friends, nor helpe of any one. 

| Ocharitie helpe. 


=. 
COT ad 
# 


Of charitic, a greatdiſcourſe is made 
Vntoan Earle, Ihonorin this land 
| oy Itis not hid, nor fitsin filent ſhade 
JE) Would God it were, in your faire blefſed hand 
Le | Thereclies the notes, asthicke as is the ſand 
| / _ And there I hng, three parts in one atleſt 
* Andin ſweete Rand , true muſicke isexpreſt. 

O charitic helpe, or elſe adue the pen | 

» ForImuſtmarch, againe with marſhall men- 
| B & ,& © 8 


" Ge 


Tothe gcnerall Readers. 


F ought ami(ſe, you finde good Reader heere, 

] Hi fault it 4 2” fings [A fmecte nor loud: 

AE phen he canght Cold, and voice conld not bo cleeve, 
Becauſe ech note, u cloked vnder cloud, 
He crand no hel[pe, nor ſtole fromno man: ſong, 
One peece nor part, of menſickg any waie : 
Ne ſembreeffe breefe, nor yet ne larke nor long, 
For he hath chill, in derhant ſome men ſaie, 
| eAndonthe baſe, canmaky three parts in ont, 
And ſet new ſexge, when all the old are gone. 
"i hb ſome beleene, but bardly that he makys, 

Theſe do or 1bat, ns far paſt bu reach, 
Twſh thougb old head, and hand with paxlfie ſhakgs, 
Let no ill will, plaine writers pen appeach : 
 {rpayrues no wrong gine ech man right: 
Rob wot the inf, of any praiſe well won, 
Wey not mens worth, with warghts m ballance light, 
For trmth wrath, when all is [aids and don : 
You may as well, ſay white and red ut blacks, 
Hind Sun and Moone, are fieelt and marble lone: N: # 
As ſay or thinke, bebinde anritercbacke, 
He borrowed that, which he claimes as bis owne : 
O gine men leane, to father their owne chulde : 
Let it be foule, or faire as babies are, 
A ftubborne boye, a crackg-rope tame or wilde, 
Begot in baite, and brought vp poore and bare : 
How ere they be, blinde Janve,or ſhapt awrie, 
Vabe to fight, bigge, boulchons Jowe or bie, 
Theſe Joong lings all, the Dad can not denie, 
Are hu that ſent, theſe babes abroad to nurſe, | 
(Like orphasts weake, that knowes not what to do) 
With bleſſmgs great, and not with parents curſe, 
That ſhortens life, and gets Gods anger to: 
Children were woont, x. xk: the fathers nan, 
Net one daorit ſay, in earneft ielt or ckgrue, 


a, 


To the generall Readers, 
(To binder childe, of ſpotleſſe bmib and fame) 
eAlawfull ſore, was but a baitard borne. 

Bath beaſt and bird, their yoong ones do defend, 

So ſhall my Muſe, mantame that [ haxe pend, 

T hen bring Shores wife, in queſtion now no more, 
I ſet bir foorth, in colours as ſbe goer 


| Sir Rafe Bowſer a worſhiptull knight witneſ- 
. | ſeth where and when I penned that. 
And as ſhe went, hikg gallant Laſſe before, 
Soother gyrls, 44 gaie and freſh as roſe, 
With verſe hane * {* foorth in ſundrie ſorts, 
As braue 45 ſhe, what ere diſdaine reports, 
That humor now, declines for age drawes on, 
The full tide 5, of fine invention gon : ab 
Ebbe followes floud, when vitall vaines waxe dead, 
Wi weares and waltes, as torch conſumes with winds, 
When water turnes, drie growes eres bead: 
In age ech thing, decaies by courſe of kinde: 
Yet whiles the ozle, in, may make a blaze, 
Or candell in, the ſocket 54 light, 
On ſparkling flame, the cleereit cies will gaze, 
And comfort finde, thereby mdarkeit nig itt : 
I yeeld to t1me, that hikg @ ſube cure cleane, 
All that doth grow, in ſpring or fall of leafe, 
And wiſh in world, my treble were a meant, 
That | might fins, to cares that are not deafe, 
A note ſhould ſinke, as deepe in in ing breſt, 
Als eneryet, m: ſeadid anc ny | | 
Song: are but ht, as fancies grues them leang, 
Both well and lh, as ſound; of trumpets are, 
Though Syrens voice, the hearer: doth deceance, 
Mme hath no charme, but open plame and bare, 
As I was borne, ſoſpeake I Enghſh ſtill, | 
Toloſe my paines, and win the worlds good with, 
No loſſe ſommch, as credit crack; with pen, 
Nor gaine ſogreat, as lone of honeit men. 
| Farc you well 


The Author to his booke, 


O now plaine books, where thou maiſt welcom 


Walke throw the world, till frinds ds thee 

Let foes alone, obay thy maſters mind, 
For fear nor threat, hide not « famtleſſe face. 
Win courts good will, the countries lone is gaind, 
With wiſe men ſtay, from froward wits hems 
' At plowandcart, ſpeech is not diſdaind; 
Sit downe with thoſe, that feeds on hungrie fare, 
For they hane time, to _ what thou doſt ſaie, 
Let oallants go, they will 4 
Or _ _ [0 ” flang tn _ 
Touch not ſmooth hands, that 4s to take a bribe, 
They better hike, RN than buſie — 
Shun from the ſight, ——_ acocks proud 
oo. onlie pans © atelie rl | 


houll, a4tweare 4 raynie cloud. 


Gine Mes arr nn toon 77M 
Their taſte ts gone, oft take cheſe ou chalke. 
Bid ſcornfwull heads, let trne-plaind lines alone, 
That harmles are, andcame from lowlie hart: 
Paſſe not in haite, to people 8 nhnowne, 
Leaſt i _—_ _— wift, do taks on thee the ſtart. 
And l by reach f wll many a there, . 

' Goſlonlie TE with hack come quickly bewe : 
Bring no rebuke, for that nips near and ſore, 
Twere better far, abroad thou ſhouldſt not rome. 


Thowgh thou be blind, od an thoſe that well can ſee, 


If Tu offend, will reat fant with mee, 
Behame thy ſelfe, as go Fro thow marſh, 

Like meſſenger, that doth hug arad ari;ht : 

Thy maſter muſt, affirme eachthing thou ſaiff. 
The darkeſt word, at length muſt come to —_ 
 Likepilgrim go, and axdgale thr ow peril 

Take well worth, _—_ bap Pula Fran bet 


- 


ood leane to taunt and take, 


PE” 


«ce: 


Returne 


And nener none, ſap foo fromſeaarh or ſcornes, 


| For fear unwares, good words do get Wh 


The Author to his booke. 


Retrne nomore, tome till newer thou by 
" Ofpraiſe or 1 , dy of ſomo better yes. ? 
If nons np > ear world will yeeld, 


Trudge from fine towne, flie tothe open feild, 
Where thow muſt paſſe, through chikers full of thorns, 
Where pricking briers, '«nd croked br ambles groſe : 


Or ſcratted handr, or tearing of bu cloſe. 

Where eluiſh apes, and marmſets mocks: and moſe, 
And thiſlles are, ſeen ſomer than a roſe. 

Tea thou ſhalt come, where nettles are good flore, 


Whoſe angrie ſting, will bliters raiſe a 
Slip bo VI end come near them no more : 


prace. 
The goodhe flonres, of court thow need; not feare, 
For ws are ſweete, and meeks of nature threw, 
There wiſedome will, .with writers 

If bumbly ſid, thou canft behaxe thee now, 

Thy maſter: pen, hath purchaſf fanour there, 


Among the Dames, of faire Dianas traine, 


- Where beantie ſhines, like fuer drops of raine. : 
| ” wunnie day : O books thou happy art 


with theſe Nimphes, thou maiſt be ad). 
i any one, of themtakoin good part, | 
A verſe or word, thowbaſt «garland 1 tind, 
Of glorie, great, for fame br ſelfe miſt ſound, 
Ont of their voice, looke what they do oNoKnee * 
Like ters bell, aloft it doth rebownd, | h 
eArdyeelds - hoy adi but not by dram vor nee, \ 
But heanie 4s, 4 maſſie pawnd of lead, 
They wey ment worth, with praiſes quickg or dead. 
Yea what they ſay, of Poets fond or wiſe, 
Of proſe or verſe, that ripe innenſhon ſnoes : 
As twere a lawve, the ſame thereof ſhall riſe, 
And through the world, bike coin it eurrant goes. 


From 
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The Author to his booke. 


From hand to hand, and ſo doth paſſage taks, 
Preaſſe thou to thems, for they may mend my bay : 
If that f thee, ſome = account they make, 


e And that in ſport, they late thee in their lap, 

WV urill they liſt, to read thee enrie line, 

Then at welhead, ſome water drawe 1 may : 

For fountaine ſprings, may run cleere claret wine, 
Whoſe pleaſant ſap, giues moiſture enrie way. 

The nimble Nimphs, that with Diana dwell, 

( 4» quickie turne, the cock and flowing ſpout : 
That thouſands ſhall, bring buckets to the well 
Hnd watch their times, tillcomfort commeth out. 
Now books trudge hence, beſtow thy labour right 
Set ſpurs to hers, that flies in acir with wings 
Hownt ore the bils, andreſt ne day nor night 

Till thow do come, before great Queens and Kings 
Then flat on face, fall Lens at their feet 


That may from graxe, call uy thy maſters ſpreet 
Keepe ho the ruler, hi and compaſſe hold 
So may thy grace, cone my lead to gold, 
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Hen labring minde, and weary body both 
Iscloid with world, & hart wold (hake off toile 
Before the ghoſt, to highe(t heaucns goeth 
death of life, ſhall make a wrerched ſpoile | 
(Atd man muſt needs, torſake this ſoathſome ſoile) ada nes 610m 2 
He takes ſome carc, to make his conlhencecleere good things 10 
Of all hethinks, or may imagine heere, 236 anon 


Fic lookes he vp, where ſoule deſires to be Maus med ibis 
Of life to come, to know what hope we haue many week ung» 
And where we reſt, in ioie from bondage free oh 


So ſoone as cold, dead bodie lies in graue 

Than ere man leaues, this cruel! cunbrous caue 
In charitie, he waies this world aright | 
As far as wades, wiſe indgeinent,skill and ſight, 


But finding world, full freught with fond deſires Blinde world is 
(A mightie maſle, obmarter therein lies) Froughn wah lead 
Geau 


That burns outtime, and kindleth many fires 
Wherecon foule flames, and ſmothring ſmoke doth riſe, 
He lookes thercon, with heauic rutull cies, 

As though ſome zcale, might moone a muling minde 
To pity plagues, that man nult Jeaue behinde., 


Who 
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Who doth not ſigh, to ſee the poore oppreſt 
By rich mens reach, that wre(ts awry the right 


| Whowillnort waile, the woe of troubled breſt 


Orſorelament, theſtate of wronged wight 

\When broai day brings, darke dealings vnto light -. 
\Vho will not rue, our wretched race on earth 

That keepes till death, no rule trom day of birth, 


The goods we win, are woorſe to keepe than get 
The wealth we loſe, robs ſome of reſt and ſleepe 
Our daily gaine, willanſwere ſcarce our det 
We couet more, than wit can warely keepe 


Wellp trom hence, as rich as new ſhorne ſheepe 


And that we leaue, in world that well was won 
Is (oone conſumde, and ſpent with riotous ſon. 
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Who parts from world, would with that were not ſo 
His charitie, commands him ſo to thinke 

But graceles time, on rowling wheeles doth go 

At whole abuſe, our flyring world can winke 

Vice cares no whit, it vertue ſwim or finke 
Ambiſhous mind, and malice meetes 1n one 
Sotiat true loue, and charitic is gone, 


Loue bids men looke, to all things vnder Sum 
Bealit hi/h,and foule, and all we ſce with cie 

But chacitie, a greater courſe doth run 
Becauie it doth, inquier conſcience lie _ 
She lookesech where, asihe had wings to flie 
And hover orc, our doings on this mould 
That bridle cakes, and will not be contrould. 
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O then toloue, and charitie I pas | 

Whoſe zealeis grear, and chargeis nothing ſmall —7vclrbegias 
Thatclcerely ſees, (as ina chriltall glas) ſpots of face, 
The ſpots of face, | and inward cankersall 

And can in haſte, vato remembrance call 

Oldfarn yeers paſt, and preſent things of late, 

Whereof a world, of wits may well debate. 


Who can hold toong, to ſce bad worlds abuce Abuſe uns ouer 
Run ore the brim, where vertue neuer floes _—_—_ 

As hauocke had, hald vp the water ſluce 

Where out at large, great skuls of h{hes goes 

Poore paſhence muſt, bepleaſd with painted ſhoes 

Alms deeds are dead, no pitty now is laft 

For all the world, is (et on fleight and craft. 


If pouertie, be pincht with plagueor ſore 
He ſtarues for food, adue the man is dead 
The ſound we ſeeke, the ſicke we do abore 
Full paunch catsall, the hungrieis notfed Full ens 
For greedy guts, keeps needy mouth from bred | 
True charitie, and good deuoſhon old 

By troſt and ſnow, are almoſt kild with cold. 


Would God good works, with faithfu!l honeſt deeds 


Reformd this vice, that ſpredstoo far feare 
Fare words 


And faire [weete flowrs, were planted for thoſe weeds MER 
That doth with fraud, infe& ſweet ſoylesech where + tance. 
Fine words doth but, betraie the ſimple care 

As fowlers pipe, the harmles bird difſeaues 

That l1gnis on iyme, amid greene birchen leaues, 
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If meercdeceit, were baniſht from our viewe 


| | Procir deceoues Þ-41ſe dealing chen, would bluth to ſhew his face 


rons of MCL 


If wiſdome did, diſJaine vaine follics newe 

O1d troth in world, would claime his woonted place 
Bur cunning wits, doth finenes ſu embrace 
Thatplainnes walkes, like pilgrim to and fro 

In wandring wiſe, and knowes not where to go. 


Wealh«abieſt Wealth hath deſire, todrinke great ciuers drie 
drinks rue dy« Hi; (calding thirſt, cannot be quenched well 
Want pines awae, and comfortles doth lie 
And water taſts, like Tantalus inhell 
The needy fort, in dolour daily dwell 
The hautic head, thinks skorne to turne his face 
And rue the tate, of naked wretches caſe. 


'The fields and lanes, arefull of ſicke andiame, 
Who beg and craue, as loud as voice can ctie 
A ſiningwerld But ſauing world, is grown(ſo far from frame 
Cece, * Nogreat remorſe, remainsin paſſers by 
Hardnes holds backe, both bag and bounties cie 
So that no ruth, regard nor pittie comes + 
From ſparing hands, and graceles griping thombs. 


Ourpriſons all, are peſtred with poore ſoules 
Whoſe yelling noiſe, atyrants hart may mooue 
At graces they ſtand, and looke through peeping holes 


Priſoners perith To-purchaſc alins, and eric good peoples loue 

for wanc of cor: But penurie, dotho their paſhence prooue, 

With emptic wombe, and bungrie meatles mawe 
They lay themdowne, on boords or wads of ſtrawe. 
The 
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% he Glly folke, in towne or cottage rude Many filly rules 
With belly full, doſcldome goto bed CODE 


And lookes asleane, as haukes thatill are mude 

Which often be, with crowes or carraine fed 

How ſhould men giue, when charitic is dead 

For money, meat, and clothing now is bard 
From thoſe that need, the world is waxt ſo hard. 


How can full purſe, ſupplie the poore mans went Pull purfe follows 
When terull artibans i ee toctoetng a fleece man eee. 
And maſter muſt, be ſometimes all a flant | 

And prettie pus, my deere muſt haue a peece 

Whoſe beautie Raines, the faire Hclen of Greece 

Theſe thingsare large, and long to looke vpon 

By which cold cauſe, warme charitic is gon. 


. More reaſons riſe, to make men hold and keepe 
The crums they catch, from Fortunes table till 


For purcheſars, do walke when plow menſle The purcheſacs 
Their ſacks of corne, is ſeldome from the mill gg 
They takeno reſt, till thrift bare budget fill | gs 


Then locke they vp, in cheſt their golden bags 
4 Whea beggers trudge, andict about in rags. 


Cold parts men plaie, much like old plain bopeepe 

Or counterfair, Fn dock out-nettle au | 

And for their gaine, there is ſuch hold and keepe 
 Thatnothing can, eſcape their reaching $kill 

Much haue yee won, when gotis their good will 

Tis loſt againe, for one ſmall graine of gold 

Theic charitie, is growne ſocxtreme cold. 
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gary. riſeeh They raiſe the price, of cuery thing is bought 

price of Eue+ To . . 

ry wy, On tenter hookes, their ware is (trerched out 

| Seckes all the waies, for wealth that may be ſoughe 

As for the winde, a ſhipis ſwaid about. 
And ata trice, they turne the water ſpout 
So from our purſe, both pence and pounds they draw 
By hooke or crooke, by wreſt or reach of law. 


Uodermade | Therate of things, rackt ypdoth fall no more 
comes downea. Colde conſhence takes, altfiſh that coms to ner 
gas, Tomakecornedeere, they hoord much graine in ſtore 
So they may win, ſome care not how they get 
For cu'ry bird, they do ſuch lime-rwigs ſet 
That no bird ſcapes, if it be flidge to flie 
Except foreſight, the ſuddaine danger ſpie. 


No rainnor curb, nor bridle holds them in 
No lawe norrule, nor order will they keepe 
Els | Sers all abroch, to feede _ nouriſhfin | 4 
| Witkelwolues And plaies the wolues,with lambs when yonglings ſleep 
| _ te Makesold folks whine, and babesin cradle weepe 
| And makes the rate, of cu'ry thing ſo ſcant 
That ſome cries out, that neucr thought of want. 


| 
| 
[/ Ade liſh qeanh A dineliſh dearth, is come from darke hell gate 
| efraies% To kill cold harts, as hands can cruſh acrab 
| "That blow fals not, vpon the proud mans pate 
[4 But giues the mecke, and mildeſt mindethe ſtab 
| Now rell I all, the ſecrets like a blab 
As good to ſhew, aſore whiles wound is greene 
Aslct mea ſtarue, before the greete be ſecac, 


The 
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The loue of wealth, forgers both God and man tar oa 
And who groves rich, ſets little by renowne goodues, 
To catch and hold, the world doth whatitcan 
Withendles care, in court,in field and towne 
Craft keepeth vp, plaine honeſtie fals downe 
Charitic is dead, and goodnes growes full ſicke 
 Wiſedome doth drowp, and follic 1s too quicke. 


| Wealthlike a worme, eats vp ſweete kernels all 
As cankersruſt, runs into iron and ſtecle 


Hard cloſed hands, that will let nothing fall. attend; 
Wants caresto heare, yet fingers hath to feele part from neqm 
Well all is right, when world runs like a wheele Gung, 


Round as atop, that ſcourging can abide 
 Swims vp and downe, and tollowes time and tide. 


Onpreſent time and muck mans mind is bent ' ” + PFooliſhworld 
On warld tocome, nocare nor eic they caſt | a 


What coms with eaſe, is often raſhlie ſpent 

And what doth hap, in hands we hold full faſt 
As though our pomp, and pride ſhould alwaics laſt 
Yea thinking all, is ours that we can ſcrape | 
And ſtill for more, do greedie glutrons gape. 


The manyyeers, and winters paſt and gone | | 
Hath changde the kind, of grace and goodnes quite. pronakenhe | 
Our bodies bearces, in fleſha hart of ſtone CO 
Thatioined is, with faintieliver white 
Which neuer breeds, in brea(t one good delite 
Our noughtieminds, may be the cauſe ofthis 
That hath transforms, all Adams babes amiſſe. 
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The golden age, of our forefathers wiſe, 

Is copper row, or wortethan any braſle, 

We quickly can, clap on anew found giſe 
And wcare a maske, ſceme thadow1n a glaſſe 
But bring no worke, nor great good thing topaſle: 
Make ſhcw of much, as art ſets trifles forth. j 
That proues a puffe, inſubltance little worth. 


Words arethe ware, thateach man fers toſale 


Wirh phraſes fine, bedecke to blinde poore ſight 
Faire promiſe firlt, ſteps forth and tels atale 
Of bad deuice, that weies in ballance light 

For at yourneed, performance raketh flight 

And leaues in lake, the fogle that words hath won 
Who paics great paines, for ſhadowes in the ſun. 


Wit did prefer, good people wellof yore . 
Welth now with weights, doth wey rhe ballance down 
Words and finetalke, leads world the dance before 
Bu: neither wealth, nor words wins true renown 

For when the trumpe, doth giue vncertaine ſown 

Men will notthen, prepare them for the fight 


' Bur rather ſeeke, to ſauethemſclues by flight, 


Words are the waues, that welters on the ſeas 
And works a froth, in colour white as ſnoe 

Makes thouſands ficke, and breedes acold diſcaſe 
To thoſe that with, ſuch ſwelling ſurges goe 
Inconſtant words, with tide will ebbe and floe 
Bur fruitfull deeds, ſtands firme and faſt as rocke 
That bides the brunt, of curic blaſt and ſhocke 


Fine 
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Fine Macheuill, is now from Florence flown | Morcheuills | 
To England where, his wclcome is too great, - ek 
His bulie books, are heere ſored and known b. 
Thar charitie, thereby hath loſt hir hear LORD 
Poore priſners doe, in Ludgatedie for ineat looſemy pat- 

| elit 


Who doth for det, in danger longremaine 
 Muit tall down flat, and (cldom riſe againe, 


Wit takes his toll, as milner at the mill The milner wil 
| Powlfeakes the bags, of incale as he doth pleaſe |, Xe 
Thruſts chouſands backe, till rrickhe tanker fill 

Like prentiſe fine, that faine would take ſome caſe 

In deed there 1$,no flhing to the ſeas 

Burt what is caught, in conſhence ſhould be ſold 


In market place, that men might credithold, 


No charitie, is found when fiſher feeds A fine Fiſher 
On all himſelfe, and giues his fellowes none. WS _ carch 


Alas poore ſoules, weangle inthe reeds 

And catch a frog, when all the fiſhis gone 

Bul:bead and loch, lies vnder little tone / 
Bur ſtones and ticks, will breake our nets Idout | 
Before we bring, a diſh of gudgins out. 


The great good turnes, incourtthat thouſands felt Good mes we 
Is turnd to cleer, faire holie water there mmm 2a 
The ſcraps are ſmall, that hungrie hands haue delt 

Spoile cannot ſpare, the paring of a peare 

For ſnatch cruitrobs, almes baskets cury where 
The poore ſo ltarves, or knowes not what to do 
Ando l teare, ſhall lillie ſuters to, 


The 
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The father ſcarſe, will ſpeake for his owne ſon 
The fathervill - \\/grld waxerh mute, when men ſhould do ſome good 


' fortwforne, The {treame is {topt, where water ought to run 


Wecaſt our nets, where fiihcreepes in the mud | 
 Andclime thoſe trees, where bowes will neuer bud 

We take great paine, yet no good fruit enioies 

For wurdsare wind, and fils our eares with noles. 


Thefoldiercom The ſoldier fits, and ſighesto ſhake off greefe 
fumes bimicle hoſe wounds in war, of right claimes great reward 

|  Wairs hard at hecle, but findeth {mall relecte 
Who leaſtdeſerues, 1s alwaics moſt prefard 
Who brags and boaſts, blind world doth beſt regard 
Burt ſome that loſt, their blood in countries right 
May kiſle the poſt, and bid ys all good night. 


What charitie, is that iudge you that can 
Who (ces theſe things, ſo far paſt all redrefle 
Alpwiewod When lip-wiſe world, ſers little by a man 
aman | What may fallout, of that afoole may geſſe 
| Eachone(hball have, hislotyca more orleſſe 
But charitie, and fortune differ far 


Between them two, we find a mortall war. 


The onehelpsall, andloves a number ſtill 
Eharirie and fox- The other hurts, orelſeprefers a few 
ewe defer fax. And wiſe men find, no hold in hir good will 
| | Forſheiscald, a moſt inconſtant ſhrew 
That with the ſun, will waſte away like dew 
A ſommer flowre, that withefs in the froſt 
Coms ſoftly on, and rides away in poſt. 
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As blind of ſight, as ener Cupid was 
For the lookes not, on vertuc any way 


Nor wiſdoms worth, but fauors many an afſe — 
For his ſmooth tace, and peacocks feathers gay 
But charitie is, the only ſtaffe and (tay 
To all eſtates, for where (ic Noutly ſtands 
Shelets all free, and breaketh bondage bands, 

' Forgiues great faults, and ſuffers many a wrong | 
She giues a badge, that eury chriſtian weares da 
And in all worlds, hirliurey laſteth long egy andiny agg 
It garded is, all round about with tcares kwiCs, 
And ſhc hir felfe, a branch of oliue beares 
In (ligne of peace, and mercie mixtwith grace 
That pitie takes, of curie rutull caſe. 
This charitie giues, as much as men may craue 

And ſoone forgets, the bountic ſhe beſtowes payer nn ing 
Takes great dcjight, the lite of man toſaue ms th 


By vertue ot, good turnes that from hir floes 

Whoſe ts (ent like, the white and (weer red roſe 

For all hir gifts, and graces beares ſuch lowres 

That makes poore men, to laugh when fortune lowres. 


On charitie, the hungrie dailie feeds | Charitie g 

As lambs and (hcepe, ;jn fruirfull paſture live a 
Shce giues few words, where thee beſtoes good deeds COnITING 
The more we ncede, the ſooner will ſhee giue 
As corne from chatte, is ſifrcd through the five 
So thee tries out, from duit and drofſe the gold 
As wildome doth, the worth of men-ynfold.. 


This 
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etariceiccne This charitie, is firſt that fauour findes 
6- 42d 'at b2l And ſhall be laſt, that wins our worlds good will 
—— Begot by grace, and nuclt in noble mindes 
That ſtaics and ftands, vpn their honor (till 
Tis ſeen far off, as torch is on an hill 
| Felt near at hand, and found ont by thelighe 
Which in darke daies, doth glad ech good mans ſight, 


When fortunes wrath, hath wounded many a wighe 
She brings a boxe, of balm to heale ech ſore | 
That makes ſad mind, and heauie hart (o lighe 
Ir neuer thinks, on wretched chance no more 
Charitiecon" If charitie, like viRor goes before | 
Te, Comeafter hir, proud world with all thy braues 


viaor, _ Like conqueror, ſhe triumphs on hir laues. 


But well awaie, and woe God wot the while 
True charitie, is faincly telror found 
Shee is of late, halfedriuen in exile 

nadifewors Becauſe badlife, lets crueltie abound 

drive charitiein The world is full, of hollow harts vaſound 

_ And mercie meets, with ruth ſcarce once ayeere 
For rigors rage, doth ſhow ſuch chucliſh cheere, 


Men gorrarsfor- Men walke abroad, transformd in ſundry ſhapes 
med now ads. ac oremonſter like, than babes of Adams brood 
Feartull to ſight, like vgle owls and apes 
That hath of kind, no ciuill humane mood - | 
| Tigersinproofe, nurſt vp with woluib food OS 
For (illie lambs, that doth no butcher fear | 
They dodenour, and in ſmall peeccs tear. 


Creedic 
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Greedy as puls, and gapes for garbedege ſtill, |. , $anometelewn 
Has like Bora ” rh ſheepe in folde rec wy gub, 
Suttle as foxe, that neuer hath his fill 

Hedſtrong and proud, and will not be controld 

Curriſh as kite, ne gentle yoong nor old 

Such cruell tricks, dothalter ſo mans minde 

Thatlong they liue, by craft anddies ynkind. 


Quarrels encreaſe, and combats havenoend | Quartel breeds 
Till bloud be ſhed, andlife and land be loſt 7peſe and 
Some timksft® bow, were better breake than bend 

On that conſair, ſtands mightie manhood moſt 

But charitie, rides then away in poſt 

Andleauesin laſh, behinde hir in ſome part 

A heape of harmes, and many a heauic hart, 


Luſt lives by ſpoyle, like theefe that robs true men Liſtivatheeſe 
- Deſires toeate, the hen and chickens all a——_— 
Rauine and rage, prouls faſt for profite then ; 

So gets fome cheate, though it benear ſo ſmall 
But luſt islike, an image on a wall | 

Strike out the cole, that is but blacke of hue 

Faire white andcleane, appeers blurd wall toyou. 


Ore weening runs, beyond the courſe of wit 
Preſumpiſhon then, doth ſet beſt foote before 
And boldnes knowes, not where to ſtand nor ſit 
His lottie Jookes, proudkes his pride ſoſfore 


- Pride and yre- 
fumpr.on 15 bold 


But when threed-bare, his bad {pun clothis wore as blinde-bayard, 
The world burlaughs, to {ce bald bayard blinde 

Withpalated robes, patch yp a ltatcly minde. 
| D | 
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Incloud vnſeene, new fanglenes would walke | 
But heis ſpide, by old deepe (erching light 

Fine filed troongs, like parrcts prate and talke 

And wonder makes, oftrifling watters light 

This glorious crew, triunphes in moone thine right 

But when cleere day, ſuch idols doth diſcloſe 

World will point out, where euric ſhadow goes. - 


Wilde wilfull heads, rhat all ſound counſel! hates 
A careles courſe, of borrowed life doth lead 
Whoſe retchles race, ſtill argues and debates 
They ſoone forger, good leſſons that they read 
But when the foot, awrie the ſhue doth tread 
Downe goes the heele, yea ſeam the ſole and all 
And ſo vnwares, amanin mire may fall, 


And ſtumbling oft, makes ſome to ſnapper ſtill 

- Vic maſtrie breedes, and cuſtome pleads alaw 
Let bridle goe, the horſe will have his will 

Much water ſcarſe, will quench hot fire in ſtraw 

A itubborne childe, that ſtill doth backward draw 
Muſt needes be whipt, to make him feare the rod 
So we ate plagud, when we forget our God. 


Three ſundrie plagues, the wrath of God doth ſhow 
The firſt is paſt, the ſecond you may ſee | 
Thethird ye wot, the ou too well doth know 
For that cuts downe, corne,griſſe,and higheſt tree 
The angrie cloudes will neuer calmie bee 
Till better life, ſeaiſe all our ſhowres of raine * 
And Gods great grace, brings ſommer home againe 
Shame 
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That cannot bluſh, no more than can blacke tike 
He frowns ſo ſore, he lookes as he would ſtrike 
The crabbiſh carle, ſocurſt and cumbrous is 


Shaine followes pride, and death comes after fin C—— 
Then famine k.lsy vp thouſands where it flies _ Lenodfon 
They will take heed, that hath well ſcourged bin 
And fallto mend, their liuesif they be wile 
But in our world, ſuch new found faſhons riſe 
All frames not well, looke into ech mans waies 
Small charitie, is ſeen in theſe bad daies. 
When charitie, proud painted poſts plucks downe I% 
ToGod and i —_ honor (hall ariſe whe an _ 
When plainnes thriues, in court and ciuill towne in the middle, 
Old 'troth will bid, farewell our newfound giſe 
Goodnes will come, and ſo aduance the wile 
Dunſes and dolts, ſhall ſtand beneath the bar 
And pride ſhall bluſh, that doth preſume too far. 
The leaſt oo _ makes moſt of his bad ſtuffe 
Solcers and looks, as frighted were his wits | 
Is neuer well, till pride bs in his ruffe oy ora” 
Than monarkelike, on loftie ſcat he ſits a monarke, 
(Whoſe ſcornfull hart, is full of froward fits) 

| Butſpeaks no word, for feare that bayard blinde 
Should plunge before, and yearke at him behinde. 
The woorſt with beſt, compares and ſtriucs for place +. un wid 
As gold and glas, in woorth weare all alikc hue hart, com- 
Beares out his brags, with ſcowling brazen face or 4 


D 3 The 


Thea when he ſpeakes, in ſchoole the ſchollers hiſe. 
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& crafrie crue ' | 
arewilier chan The craftie cre, more wily than old Foxe 
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The ſurly fire, fits ſwelling like a toad. 

That venom caſts, on goodly herbs ahd floures 
| Not pleaſed well, in houſe nor yet abroad _ 

Nor ſeemes to haue, nequietdaies nor houres | 
When cheerefull folke, doth ſmile this churle he loures 
A ſwarme of ſuch, checkmates a man may ſee ' 

If ſtagers come, where freſh fine fellowes bee. 


yNalke The ſtately ſtalks, that willne ſtonp nor bend 
one ike \W11l fpeake no word, till firſt yee them ſalute 


Holds head alofr, but downe no looke will lend 

Faire bloſſomd trees, that brings foorth no good fruit 
Nay ſickles ſharpe, that reaps vp many a ſute Wh 
Their harueſt hath, cut downe the corne ſocleane 
They leaue in field, the poore no graine to gleane, 


Runs flocking on, as ſheepeto fold doth flie 

Takes what they may, and giues but ſcornes & mocks 
They wantno wiles, within the winde to lie 

Drains riuers vp, and drinks great fountaines drie 

At firſtrebound, firikes backe the tennis ball 
(From thoſe thac plaies) as though they would haueal. 


*unring 1245are The cunning lads, that creepes through auger holes 
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As quicke as Bee, ſeckes honie eury where 

Feeds body far, but cares not for their ſoles 

Their ſnatching ſhewes, what greedy minds they beare 

Wholends the poore, nelouing looke nor care 

Brings emptie pauncn, to mouth vp all alone 

Skornes and diidaine, to fling adog a bone. 
X Preferments 
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Preferments were, the marks whereat we ſhot Preſerments are 
But paſt our aime; and reach thoſe marks do ſtand — (ah wa 
For ere we draw, the bow the game is got ſhort, 

Or elſe the ſitting, doth breake within our hand | 
Our plaineprick-ſhafts, were wont tocleauea wand 

But now ſo blunt, and flat the heads are worne 

When archer ſhoots, leud world laughs him to ſcorne. 


They hit the white, that nener ſhot before They hjr the 
No marke men ſure, nay bunglarsin their kind ——_ Ir 
Aſortof (wads, that ſcarce can ſhoot twelue ſcore ; 
Nor hath no skill, to know where blowes the winde 

Lo thus you ſee, that fortune is but blinde 

To gine them hap, whoſe knowledge is ſo bace 

They ſcarce deſerue, a ſimple pedlars place. 

Ech man prefers, his friends and ſeruants both Ech man prefers 


The Queenes poore men, findes few to help their hap is cruaurs and 
lendes oo doth ſpeakefor viaineTon.croth 4 aig 
Which plies them all, with curchie, knee and cap 

His old crab tree, is burnd with thunder clap 

Blacke are the bowes, that once grew greene and gaie 

The rune of time, | doth threaten his decaie. 


How ſhould men liue, that have no chinks to ſpend 
Steele now lacks (trength, to ſtrike out fire from flint 
Holdfaſt the gnoff, will neither gine nor lend 
Hope-well can get , no money fromthe mint. 


, Hope well cag 
Allthings wc haue, are ſct now ata ſtint gerno money 
Nip-crutt the carle, hath crept ſo neere the crums CA a 
That nothing (capes, from hungrie huckſters thumbs. 
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Seruelong waite well, ſpend much and little get 
May be compard, to,walking horſe for nought 
Brings many men, in danger and in det 

For wit and time, thereby is deerlie bought 

As when a drudge, all daic hath trulie wrought 
Andgoestobed, vnpleaſd or paid aright 

He thinks dais toile, bringe beggrie home at night. 


ray you who, makes haſte to mend this miſle 


makes TJ 
pho gumn The man inthe moone, as ſoone as any one 
By which cold (igne, trueloue and charities : 


Growne now more cold, than ice or marble ſtone 

As dogs do ſtriue, and ſnarre about a bone 

So for good turnes, the people throng and thruſt 
So thicke God wot, we know not who to truſt. 


| New nnwers- Theſe natures new, doth argue plagues moſt ſtrange 
ers 


To comeifnow, No famine heere were had 
For as we do, ourold good maners change 
Soworld I feare, hencefoorth will betoo bad 
When ſober men, growes ſauage wilde and mad 
. Lookefor ſmall rule, and order heere belowe * 
Our Indgement daie, thereby drawes neere I trowe, 


Noronedoth Not one doth right, with weights when we are waid 
Fo ſcarehand All areas light, in ballance as a flie 
Forout of trame. are all when all is(aid 
Both they below, and thoſe that would (it hie 
But chieflie ſuch, as vſeroſcll and bie 
All ſciences, yea all of eury art | 
Are ſept on ſtage, and coms to play their part. 
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| Search eury art, artificers and all Arcificers 
. Incharitie, bchold them as they are boy ; ihe 


And you ſhall ſee, their conſhence is ſo ſmall 

That nere a one, for charitie doth care 

Do neither church, queer, court,nor country ſpare 
And tell meplaine, what charitie is there 

God grant theſe dajes, true loue be any where. 


b 


His neighbour plagues, as far as powre may 


| In ballance iuſt, not one man waies aright 


All vſe deſait, and ly on gard and watch 


. Heliues notnow, that can nor (crat and ſnatch 


Men are no ſaints, world is a world to thend 
So folly doth, his wilfutl faults defend. 


The man of Ind, can neuerchange his skin | 

Nor yet the cat, of mountaine change hir hue | | 
So thoſe wilde buds, thateuer bad haue bin Wid bub © | 
Can neuer beare, good fruitnor bloſſome nue — 9s 


| 
 Abittertaſte, will never go fromrue | 
 Avickedlife, can ſbew no vertous deed | | 


No more than may, a floure ſpring froma weed,: 


What keepes good courſe, the weather alters oft 
The heauensſceme, to ſhew ſome ſodaine change 
The winds waxe ſhrill, and loud they blow alot 
Familiar friends, for trifles gro full ſtrange i Is 
Wit waxeth wilde, whoſe wont was not to range 
So out of tune, ech thing is wreſted now 
Becauſe abuſe, corrupts good nature throw, 
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If fommer once, in twentic yeers growes hot ' 


(Whoſe warmth revives, both fruit & floures ech where) 


Neither world 
| ner - wry 
Keeps goo 


| pid weather or 
worl 


| : 

: : 

| 

| | 
| 

| 


| Cold aire kils 
 fomerime 
| and lick. 


| Cold lone quuck- 
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Cold winters blaſt, bites near the bones ye wot 
Cold pleaſeth few, for cold ech one doth feare 
Why world growes cold, and cold is hard to beare 
Cold weather makes, warme conſhence cold I troe 
So charitie, and goodnes cold doth growe. 


Cold is the aire, the open field and towne 

Then cqurt muſt needs, wax colderthan it was 
Itſeens wiſe world, cares not forvaine renowne. 
As world doth come, a Gods namelet it paſſe 
Though charitie, growe thriſe as cold as glaſſe 

A warmer time, in bettertune may bring 

This hard cold age, when comes a ſommer ſpring. 


Cold ſnow isnot, ſo good as luke warme milke 
Hot ſun doth melr, cold froſt and cakes of ice 
Thicke friſe ſurmounts, a thin cloke linde with filke 
Furde gowne exceeds, cold cloth of preſhous price 
Warmeloue laſts long, cold fauour growes full nice 
With warme good will, we win great wordlic good 
The fire burns beſt, where moſt ye clap on wood. 


Both flame and fire, goes out in weather cold 

\Where neither coles, nor wood mantaincs the heat 

And heat is that, contents both yoong and old 

For in the ſame, our ſweete delight is great ) 


 Moſtmen feeds beſt, with good warme drinke or meat 


Cold breeds worſt blod, and hardlie doth digeſt 
Bicaule cold things, lies belching long in breſt. 


Cold 
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Cold fortune kils, the ſtrongeſt man that lines Cold forrune kils 
Cold countnance cuts, the throteere we be ware any man Lung, 
Cold poiſon”'.onke, a quicke diſpatch it giues 

Cold cra'y{s dries vp, theſences where they are _ 

Collins waxelame, and breeds diſeaſes rare 

Thus cold mars all, then warmth God ſend vs now 

That eurie part, of man feele comfort throw. 


Cold food is faint, vnto weake Rtomacks ſill p TELL 

Warme broths keeps heaith, in perfe& ſound eſtate comfortes and +, 

Warmedaies wc wiſh, cold bitter aire is il! ot AT 

Cold blaſts be nought, ſharpe bluſtring ſtorms we hate 
 Sweetly ſun ſhines, in world earlic or late. 

Cold quicklie _—_— =_ ſeldome ſoone away 

And long cold nights, kils ſome before the day. 


Cold drie hard fret, makes thouſands ſceke for fire 

Warme meate giues ſpreet, to either ſicke or ſound | 
Cold hungrie baites, makes many a horſe to tire CO 
Warmeclouts and clothes, doth comfort curie wound tot. tongs 
No fruitthrives well, where cold doth much abound 

The warmth doth ioy, boch ſpring and fall of leafe 

Makes dead things quicke, delights both dum & deafe 


Yea blind and lame, and all that life doth beare 

Are glad of heate, then cold is out of grace wy) 

Cold words God wot, when meaning ſcarceis there _Coldworks | 

Kils many a man, in court ar any place wn ape OE 
O woldto God, warme deeds did (how his face 

That charitie, hir whole effeR may thow 


Oathoſc that needs, which knows _ whereto go. 
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A colder time, in world was never ſeene 

The $skies dolowre, theſun and moone waxe dim 
Sommer ſcarceknowne, butthat the leaves are greene 
The winters waſte, driues water ore the bring 

Vpon the land, great flotes of wood way ſwint. 
Nature thinks ſcorne, to do hir dutie right 


\ "Becauſe we have, diſpleaſde the Lord of light. 
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» many a heauy 


, 


mav awaken cha- 


Litas agaane 
ins agame, 
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As onefals downe, ſodoth another riſe. 


' Then hee dies not, buthaplie ſleeps and dreames 


) 


Cold works,cold words; cold world and al things cold 


Showes death drawes neer, and then a deep col graue 
Such bard cold hap, may make a yoong man old 

Or old gray beard, become agalle ſlaue 

Well let them looſe, that can ne » in nor (aue 

The ſtate of man, on ſtrange hap hazard lies 


If charitie, would once beſpread hirraies 

As Phcebus ſhowes, abroad his ſhining beames 
Or winter cold, would bring ſome ſommer daies 
Andrid vs ſoone, from all theſe great extreames 


Nov waken hir, that have moſt powre to ſpeake 
I have tane cold, and ſo my yoice growes weake. 


You whoſe cleer ſpeech, doth lond as trumpet ſound 
And may command, the world, the skies and ſtars 
And rules at beck, the maſſic carth ſo round 

Sets orders downe, andcan make peace and wars 
And hath the force, to breake big iron bars 

Call charitie, fot loue once home againe 

That ſbee may heare, hir people poore complaine. 


My 
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My breath but bores, a hole within the aire 

My date neer don, cals for a ſhrouding ſheet 

My darke dim daies, lookes for no weather faire 

pg cies _ _— ym wy ſtumbling feet 
wounted muſe, | ro prect 

My books and ſcroules, andall cher [hens wrot 

Hides now their heads, as I were cleane forgot. 


When yeers, ſhowes death amid my face 
My words are of, ſmall credit in this plite 

My hap and hope, is in a better place 
Wherefore of world, I plainly ſpeake and write 
Anderel goe, diſcharge my conſhencequite 
Ta win the wiſe, and looſe the fonder ſore 

That ynto quicke, nor dead yeclds good report. 


The wiſe well won, waiesech thing as it oughe 
Miſtakes no — nor ſentence wreſts awrie 
The fond will read, awhile but cares for nought 
Yercaſts on ech, mans works a ammo Hor 
This neither treats, of matters lowe nor hie 


Bur finds a meane, thatech meaning might 
In all erue meanes, CE | 
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A praiſe of Poetrie,ſomenotes therofdrawen 
out of the Apologie, the noble minded 
Knight, {ir Phillip Sidney 


WTATC, 


Wii" world was at the very woorſk 
And vice did much abound 


And for offence the earth was curlt : 
Y<t charitic was found. 


Among the wiſe and woorthie ſort 
W ho cuer had good chance 

with treble fame, by their report 
Truc vertue did aduance, 


The Poets and Philoſophers 

Stept firit on {lately ſtage : 
And plaid their parts with hazards great 
In cuery world and age. 


In wy age while wits of men 
Could iudge the good from bad 
Who gat the gitt of roong or pen 
Of world great honor ha 


Good Poets were in hie eſteeme, 
When lea. ning grew in price 

Their vertue and their verſe did ſeeme 
A great rebuke to vice. 


With blunt baſe people of ſmall ſenes | 
They fall now in diſdaine 

But Sydneyes booke 11 their defence 
Doth caiſe them vp ___ 


28 A pilcof Poctrie, 


And (cts them nextDiuines in ranke 


Amp'iyon an 
Get ieus Pocts 
an: excelle! it 

"Tulnons. 


Liums, Androm 
cus, anc Knaus, 


Dant, Rncace, 
and Pctrarkc. 


Marrot, Non- 
ſa't, and de 
Na:tas. 
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As members mecte and fit 
To ſtrike the worlds blinde boldnes blanke 
And where the bluntcelt wit. 


Heere followes Hiſtories good ſtore 
That much thereof ſhall cell | 

If paines may purchaſe thanks therefore 
My hopet is anſwerd well. 


AY phyons gift and grace was great 
[n Thebes old (tories ſaic 


And beaſts and birds would leaue their meate 
To hcare Orpheus plaie. 


. In Rome were three of peereles fame 


Thar floriſht 1n their daies 
Which three did bearethe onely name 
Ot knowledge,skill and praile. 


In Ttaly of yore did dwell 

Thrce men of ſpechall ſpreere 
Whoſe gallant (tiles did ſure excell 
Their verſes were {0 lweete. 


tn France OWE more of fame we finde 
\Vhoſe bookes do well declare | 
They beautthde their Rarely minds 
With inward vertues rare. 


.. In England lived chree great men 
'” Did Poetrie aduance 

And all rhcy with the gift of pen 
Gaue glotious world a glance, 
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In Scotland finde we other twaine 

Were writers of good woorth 

Whoſe itudies through their Poets vaine 
Brought many verſes foorth. 


In Ireland to this preſent time bake Ant 

Where learning is not mich their umers. 

With Poetricin verſe or rime_. | | 

Their language they inrich, 

In Wales the very remnant yet In Walesthey 
 OtBrittaine bloud and race | ORAGY 

They honor men of ſpeſhall wit 

And giues a Poet grace. 

Albinus long that rained heere PO” I} We 

Made verſes in his youth poctrie much. 

Andin his age as doth appeere 

With verſe auancitthe truth, 

Among the ſavage Indians till The rude InG- 

(Who knowesno ciuill gas . A —_ 

They honor writers of ſome $kill 


Their parents lives to fing, 


Among the anſhent noble Danes 
And Saxſons long ago 

We read of many Poets names 
Whoſe woorthy wits did flo. 


The graue wiſe learned men of Greece In Greece their 

Durlit neuer (hew their art pry _ 

Till thoſe Philoſophers preſumd came poets. q 
To plaic the Poets part: 


I Tl Apraiſcof Poetrie,” 


Someſang in verſe, their naturall 
Tones tmpe-  Philoſophie we finde 
menides. And in {weete ſongs heroicall 
Expre(t their ſecret minde. 


| Pichazorasang, SO MOTz!| counſels vttred were 


Phot In that{aine ſelfe ſweete ſort 
' Thus Poets flouriſht eury where 
AS ſtories makes report. 
Targus. And marſhal matters in thoſe daies 


Were ſong and ſet aloft 
So ſome the art of warre did raiſe 
Vnto the skies full oft. 


Sibillas propheſies in verſe 
Were alwaiesvttred well 
The oracels of Delphos to 
In verſe would woonders tell. 


Solon chat wrare T1 pollicies wiſe Solon plaid 
mary hor] The Poet ſundrie i ak | 
Good things were better ſoong than ſaid 
Which gaind immortall praiſe. 
 Paron fivine Plato tooke Solons works in hand 
tioupropoeie, And plaid the Poet right 
And ſet that Atlantike Iland | 


Full plaine before our ſight. - 


Merodoms, The Booke of Herodotus bore 
A famous title fine. 
(Yea ſuchas none did giue before) 
Of allthe muſes nine. 


Domician 
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Domician was a Poet rare 

And did therein excell 

So many princes now there are 
That loueth Poetric well. 


Three conquerours of mightle powre 


Gaue Poets (uch a grace | 
That they would neuer frowne nor lowre 

On them in any caſe. 
As Plutarke ſaith,a tyrant wept Alexander Phes 
A tragedie to heare A 
Who ſawe his murthring minde thereby 
Asina glas fullcleere. 
Amid a great reuolt in Rome | Meneous Agrip- 
A woorthie Poet ſtood pe » philoſdpher 
And told of bodie and the minde mengthe people 
A talc that did much good. i1 an Yprote, 
Two Poets turnd a tyrants hart $imonides and 
From rigour vnto ruth Mieron ul king 


And wrought him with their wits and art 
To fauour right and truth. 


Nathan did faine a tale indeed 
To Dauid when he fell 


Whereon the king tooke ſuch great heed 

He ſaw his follie well. 

In Dauids Pſalms true miter floes —— 
(And ſongs of Sallomon) * porm. | 
Where great delite and pleaſure groes 

Are woortthic looking on. 


F 3 A 
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 Plaroesdialog A dialogue that Plato made 


el Lon 
wy Giucs Poets great renowne 


\rings echrare wit toſun from ſhade 
To wearc the laurell ciowne, 
{<a wh ern True Rories old with new delite 
were poer%, Shall fill your harts and cares 
For they of Poets praifes write 
Their books good witnes beares, 


James the firſt Tf aunſhent authors and great kings 
thacwas king . 
Scotla1i,mix, No credit gets herein 


Iames the fixx Jarke-ſight ſees not no ſtately things 


now rang 


Brea: pocts. af That doth great glory win. 


The Grecke | a 


ermees put op Plucke vpcleere iudgement from the pit 
fables wto v 


Of poore eſpreet and ſence 
and Avttode And wipe the ſlime from flubbred wit 
ofpoerrie. 0 Andlookeon this defence. 


—_ ary That Sydney makes, a matchles worke 


narors vere po. - A matter freſh and new 

Eantiaourd That did long while in filencelurke 
And ieldome cameto view. 

kim and3o- 116 ca1sthem Poets that embrace 

"0ets, True vertue in hir kinde. 
And do notrun withrimes at bace. 
W ith wanton blotted minde. 


'f our neeer All idlc verſe he counts but vaine 
Te, the pawns 1 Le cracks of thorns in fire 


"oerry,Robe:r 


»gofCxc'1 and Or ſummer ſhowrs of ſleete or raine 
ic vreat Frances 


ng of Fran, 1 AK CUrDsS dric duſttomire. 


Theſe 
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Theſe rurall rymes afe has the ſcum 
And froth thar flies from ſeas 
Or doth trom ſome ſharpe humor come AY 
That breeds a new diſcaſe. 5, 


In braine that beats about the skull | AB BWP 4-31 
And ſo ings foorth a toye and preachers, | 
(When mule or moone 18 at the full) oye 
Of paines or pleaſing ioye, - | 
Like long wingd hanke,doth Poet fore Lexrned , : 
Orc mountaine or hie trees ſophers Fraca» 4 
Andloud as cannon can herore E: =>g GE Vi 

Atech vice that he ſees. : 

His ſcope as hie as reaſonsreach. Great and good 

May clime in order due ay vo rofrwen png 


Not to giue counſell nor to teach 
Bur to write fancies new, 


Of this or that as matter moones | 

A wetl diſpoſed minde Oe choke | 
\ That vice doth hate and vertue loues huarubyeryagg 

And he good cauſe doth fiade, © pay” 1 : 

So ruling pen as dutics bounds 

Be kept'in cury part 4 
For when the Poct trumpet ſounds 

It muſt be done by art. | _—j 

As though a ſweere conſort ſhould plaie 

On inſtruments moſt hne 

And ſhew their mulicke cury waie 

With daintie notes diuine. 


34 A praiſe of Poetrie, 


|  Echſtringin tune as concord were 
00 rx an; The uide of all the glee 
being ſent forÞy Whoſe harmonie muſt pleaſe the care 
Macedonaand Vith muſicke franke and free, 
Agypt ramen | | 
ener The Poets Lyra muſt be ſtrung 
Kinglic tortunes. ich wire of Glucr ſound 
 Thatall his verſes may be ſung 


With maidens in around. 


Sochaſte and harmles ſhould they be 
wrae familiare- A$.wOrds from preachers voice 
piles its With ſpiced ſpeech in ech degree 
raceinhtuslife VWherein good men reioice, 
ke nr wil 
offoldiers,and Not farſed full of ſollies light 

 whenhediedie That beares ne poies nor weight 
far his heire, Bur flying cleere in aire like flight 


Whoſe force mounts vp an height. 


And ſeems to pearce the cloudie skies 
Such poets Sidney likes 

| Whoſegentle wind makes duſt ariſe 

_ Ashicas morice pikes, | 


Virgilenrring That lifts aloft the ſoldiers hart 
the collecgeot: Who doth aduance the ſame 
the reſftofthe And bends his bodie incch part 


there 1d 
pocrsrocie ene I hereby to purchaſe fame. 


to ſum than ro 


the emperor," The ſword and lance of marſhall men 


rotheſenate the Their Lions courage ſhowes 
Gay? EIT The poets with their wit and pen 
; Tels where their furie flowes, 


They 


Jr e : 


 Apraiſe of Poetrie. 


They both are knowne as ſoone as ſcene 
As things of great import 

The one may verie far ore weene 

The other in ſome ſort, 


Stands on his honor ſundric waies 
And offreth life therefore 

The poet ſeckes no more but praiſe 
As poets did of yore. 


| Whole words ſtrooke dead the ſtouteſt groomes 
That cuer were in place 

And ſweeped cleane like new made broomes. 
The foulclt cauſe or caſe, 


As water waſheth echthing white 
And ſope might ſcoure withall 
The canker of foule worlds delite 
(More ſharpe than bitter gall.). 


So poets with plaine terms makes cleane 
The fouleſt conſhence liues: 

And by good words from vice doth weane 
(Through councell that ir giues.) 


The childeſt wit and churliſht mind 
Lo then how poets may 

Both alter maners andbad kind 
Totramca better way. 


Of heauens and the higheſt throne 
- Where God himlſelfe doth tit 
Good poets ſtill ſhould rreatalone 
To thowe their flowing wit. 


DS 
) 
; 
. 


Dauid ſung the 
Lincke verſes to 
arg wwe 
c 

confided of di. 
vers feet and vit- 
equall numbers, 
C_ me in Ian- 

es running 
other while, 


Infaphicks fivel- 
ling again m halfe 


| harpe which 
then was a hea» 
fg "OTST. 


5" 


Teremie wrate © AS by their muſe they caried were 
bis funcrallla- Beyond our ſight or yew | 
faphycks long Into a fine and purer aire 
necks hone Or ſpeſhall climat new, 
| Whereall things are as cleane as gold 
, From furnaceto the ſtamp | 
' So poets ſhould this world behold 


And ſhine as cleer as lamp. 


inizwrzet. That light doth giue to cury cic 
cred Odes 8 5%- Which doth in darknes dwell 
remembring. the And glorie ſhow of heauens hie 
Derm, arm To damned ſpreets of hell. 
v Which darknes in a dungeon keeps 
| From ſight of vertues lore _ 
Where ignorance in ſlumbcr ſleeps 


Like dunſe for cuefmore. 


The ſong of Sy. Sir Philip Sydney praiſeth thoſe 
crack and tus Whoſe waking wits doth ſee 


hot flamewas The depth and ground of verſe or proſe 
ii anon And ſpeakes with iudgement free, 


Moics byfome Of all the matters vnderſun 


 mevischought . Both ſecrets hic and lowe 


Ru And ouer them with pen canrun 


fiter Marie de- AS faras Skill can goe. 
uiſed the exaTe- 


er,and by it te 
Me ponfed ' Sift eurie word and ſentence well 
leis. Andcaſtaway thebran 
To ſhow the kernell,crack the ſhell 


In peeces uow and than. 


To be en SES arab REAC i aan.” < 


A raiſe of Poerrie. ' 


That eurie one ſhall caſte the nuc 
Or ſec where worme hath fed 
And ſhoot an arrowe at the but 
And drawe it to the head. 


Like archer that can hit the white 
And win the wager ſtraight 


Wirth cunning kndwledge and delite 


And ſuttle ſence and laight. 


Which looks into the world ſo round 
And ſearcheth eury place 


 Toſee what may beeaſlic found 


Or ſpoke of cch mans caſe, 


To rime and roue in retchles ſort 
He counted reuellraſh 
As whip doth make a harſe to ſort 


When carter giues a laſh, 


So ballet makers doth with wind 
Stir vp a hive of bees 

Andof the abandance of vaine miad 
With words in aire he flees, | 


As though it were a thunder crack 
That neuer brings foorth raine 

But dailie threatens rune and wrack 
With ratling rumors yaine. 


Vaine commedies that flirs vp vice 
Hedid condemne and hate 

He holds that babble of no price 
That doth infeR a ſtate, 


37 


Corrupes 


Actndnobent 
man b | 
ſchoolematier eo 
ens 

ror was af 
—— con- 
ſul of Rome cher 
fare, 


” ., 0 nIR 
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Corrupts with words good maners till 
Ls ny Offends both eie and care 


thewathe Bringsin looſelife by cuſtoms ill 
res And takes away true feare 


rv and wrate the | 
courle ot the | | | | 
Gnmooneaud Of God and man,ſuch Poets leud | 
tvcile, Were baniſht and exilde 
Becauſe with foule condiſhons (ſhreud 


- Their country they defilde. 


TiberwNero | Good Poets were in eury age 
te Emperors Made of and nouriſht well 
« treſorer a ps- They were the floures of gardens gaie 

ene That gaue the goodly ſmell. 

ſhewed rhe tra Th 

ue 078m. Thetrue forewarners of great things 
That after did befall_ E 
The ioy of godly vertuous kings I 
And honelt ſubicQs all. EOS 


'  Ourage and former fathers daies 

(Leaue Goore and Chauſer out) 

Hath brought foorth heere bur few to praife 
Search all our ſoyle about. 
 AdvianuAugy Yerofallthoſe that newly wrate 
| poerandpreſer- In proſe/or verſe of late | 

rerof poeuie. Tex Sydney weare (for ſtile of ſtate) 


[1 
{| 


The garland lawreate. 


Iuianus Empe- His bookes makes many bookes to bluſh 
peorene 5 They ſhew ſuch ſence and wit 
Our dribbers ſhoots not woorth aruſh 
When he the marke doth hig, 


--- 


Apraiſc of Poetrie. 39 
His phraſe is ſifted like fine floure | 
Thar maketh manchet bread 


Sweet cury where and nothing ſoure 
That flowes from Sydneyes head. 


$weete dewe dropt out of Sydneyes quill _ —_ 
As raine great moyſture ſhoes the Dedie 

' And from his muſe there did diſtill 

 Aliquor ſweete as roſe. 
Aquinteſence,a ſpirit of wine  Jeenien aſþankh 
Naie Ne&ar betternamde ' atom 
A breuage for the Gods deuine | 
Of compounds made and framde. 
That whoſocuer drinks thereon Sophoel 
Immortall ſhall be made Pecides, ay 
His books heleft to looke vpon 
Whea we in worldly (ſhade 
Sits mumping eury houre of daie | Ermilius Smuras, 
And ſcarce knows where we are — 
Our braines like bucke doth ſtande at baie 
Beſct about with care. 
Of this or that when Sydneyes books | @ucentanal 
Cals vp a drowping ghoſt Thejos with ok 


For whoſoever thereon looks 
(With worldly troubles toſt) 


He ſhall finde quietnes thereby 
And Chriſtian comfort great 
Woorth all the treaſure vnder skie 
Itclimes to Ioucs hic (cat, 


G2 And 


Won I 4 a ER 
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Ararusall bis life A 4 (its among the Angels ſweet 

tine lued with | 

Ang, Where plalmes and himnes are ſung 
And all baſe huwors vnder feet 


Are out of tauor flung, ' | 


Lucius Ceci. | The poets that can clime the cloudes 
wC whar-play Like thip boy to therop = 
i 6 \When {harpeſt itormes do ſhake the ſhroudes 
' Sets ware to ſalc in ſhop, | 
Enarebhe Of heauenly things that earthly men 


Emperos theo» Can ſcarcely vnderſtand 
docius,and Apa- | 


erician, Did not our Chauſers golden pen 


(That beautifide this land. ) 
Pub!ysand14- Reach tothe ſunne and higheſt ſtar 


betins compani- | } 
ons with Tuliuss And rouche the heauens all 
Cziz, = A poets knowledge goesſo far 


That it to mind can call. 


' Atanthepoeror Each wonder ſince this world began 


Perianderkungof And what was ſcene in $kies 


Curuh, 4 
A poet 1s 10 common man 
He lookes with Argoes cies. 
Raddllder with Like Linx throw ſteele or ſtonie wals 


T8;auus the £m- NO (ecret ſcapes his fight 
pe: or, Of future time and what befals 
In world by day or night. 


Cantian bis He ſcees/2nd ſomtimes writes thereof 
=_T wed -When ſcornfull people ſcowle 
” LL OnO0t! + 11d | 


Arcadius E:pe- And makes of carneſt words a ſcoffe 
m_ Qrcal:|tairc ipceches towle. 


Our 
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Our countrie breeds vp Poets ſtill 
As graſſe ſprings from good ground 
For there doth flouriſh learned skill 
Where knowledge doth abound. 


Looke whatour elders wits did ſowe 
Or lefr bchinde in heapes 

Qur age and harueſtpeople mowe 
Or with ſharpe lickle reapes. 


The ſeece of ſence, faire fruit brings foorth 

In feeld a thouſand fold / 1-77 

And is in value price and woorth 
More prethous than the gold. WELP 


What can be counted foule or cleane. 

Bur Poets thereon talke | 
Yer thouſands knowes not what they meane 
When they in cloud will watke. 


As from the fountaine water floes 
(Conuaid by guſhing pipe) 
So trom the pen of Poet gues 
' Fine words and ſentence ripe. 


That ech good minde may well digeft 
As ſweete as honie ſure 


' His termes are taken with the beſt 
It verſe be neate aud pure. 


Asriders whisking wand doth feare | F ſchiren in his 


le miliary 
The horſe whereon he fits _ rr gy? 
So wrangling people eurie where harwah Ala | | 


At verſes yex their wits. | | 
| If 


LE ee ee err tome ett eters 
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Maſonideshono- Tf any writer touch the gall 
v=o + gn In paſtime beit ſed 
Then downe coms treſſels houſe and all 
Vpon the poore mans head. 


Yet wiſe men will good words embrace 
And take each thing in worth | 
And giuecach word andline a grace 
That poets doſet forth. 


Anoſto liked of - | | OM 3 

aigodris, Divine du Bartas merits pyr44,.- 

Moſt excellent verſe he wrate 
Soſundrie writers in our daies 


Haue done full well of late. 


In Spenſers morall fairie Queene 
And Daniels roſie mound 

If they be throwly waid and ſeen 
Much matter may be found. 


Torquor Tao One Barnes that Petrarks ſcholleris 


an lralian knight May march with them in ranke 
and poet laurcar | | 4 
who departed Alearned Templers name I mis 


from oblwon wo Whoſe pen deſerucs great thanke. 


wmortalinc 
this laſt Aprill 


1595. whole A number more writs well indeed 
memorc (hall | 


neucrvauh, They ſpring vp newly now 
As gazing world their works ſhall reed 
So ſhall world praiſe them throw. 


But ſure my noble Sidneies $kill 
I neuercan forget 

To hin my ſeruice and good will 
Shall cuer dwell in der. 


4 


Oflearned verſe or proſe. 


A praiſcof Poctric, = 43 
Oflearned lore the on ely light mon 
Which blazdelike lampe moſi cleere Biſhop at this 
And as aſtar in moone ſhine night = Pnrgs. Ine 
Could yndercloud appecr, cd now the fingu- 
ferred and pee 
Seemd dim and darke todazled cies wcall deviſes. | 
Bur faire and bright to thoſe | 
That vnderſtood the ſtately giſc 


Could crack thenutot na ell 
And ſhew the kernell plaine 

For by his works who notes them well 
In world he liues againe. 


The booke that doth of poetstreat 
In golden robes ſo ſhines 

k triumphes ſtill with honor great 
Among the beſt diuines. 


Which booke deckt vp in trim attire | : 
Of authors wiſc and graue 4 
In matrcers of mine ownedeſire 
Great light ro puertrcic gaue. 


And made me write of poets praiſe 
Thus ſo to ſtarrie skie 
My Sidneies honor heere raiſe 


As fart as tame can fe, 


y I N T1 S. 


COBHAM. 


and heiretothe noble Lord 


red ro my Honorable woorthy friende, 
Maſter Hexz1E Brooke, ſonnc 


My next Booke comes out ſhortlic : dedica- 
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